DEVOL's laſt Farewel: 


Containing an Account ol 
he committed : Concluding vv 


To the Tune of, Upon the Chunge. 


Ou bold undaunted Souls attend 
To me, who did the Lows offcud; 
3702 now J come to let pon know 
What pꝛov'd mp fatal overthzow, 
And bzonght mp Gloꝛp to decap ; 


it was mp Gang, foz wzom J hang, 


Well⸗a⸗dap, well⸗a⸗dap. 

Unto a Duke J was a Page, 
And ſuccour'd in my tender Age, 

Antil the Devil did me int ice, 


To leave of Vertue, and follow Vite; 


No ſooner was J led aſtrap, 
but Wickedneſs, did me poſlelg, 
Well⸗a⸗dap, well a dap. 


many frolickſom Intreigues and notorious Robbert ies, whicl 
ith his mournful Lamentation, on che Day of his Drath. 


Tieens'd accozding to Ozder. 


Ik Amp Crimes to mind ſhou'd call, 

And lap them down bekoze pou all, 

They would amount to ſuch a Sum, 

That there is few in Chꝛiſtendom, 

So many wonton Pꝛanks did plap ; 
but now too late, J mourn mp fare, 

Well-a-dap, Wwell-a-dap. 

Upon the Noad, J do declare, 

A caus'd ſome Lozds and Ladies fair, 

To quit their Coach, and dance with us; 

This being done, the Caſe was thus, 

Thep fo2 their Muſick nee>s muſt pap ; 
but now at laſt, thoſe Joaks are paſt, 

Well-a-dap, well-a-dap. | 
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Another time, J and mp Gang, 
Me fell upen a Noble-man; 
In \pi*'c of all that he could do, 
Me tock his Sold and Silver tos 
And with the lame we rid away; 
but being took, kez death J took, 
Well⸗ dap, well⸗a dap. 
When J was mounted on my Stecd, 
IMrhonghewplelf a Man inderd; 
With Piſtol cocks and glitter ing Sword, 
Stand and deliver, was the wozd, 
Which makes me newlament and fay, 
pi y the Fail of great Devol, | 
Wella dap, well⸗a⸗dap. 
J did belong unto a Cecw, 
Ot as tmaggering Blades as ever dꝛew, 
£tcu: Whitherington and Dow glis both, 
We e were all three engag'd bp Oath, 
U --c1: the Noad to take our wap: 
but new Devol, muſt pap fo? all, 
We l-a-dan, &c. 
Becaule J was a Frenchman bon, 
Some Perſons treated me with ſcom; 
But being of a daring Soul, | 
Ri:houry mp Deeds was ſomething foul. 
My gaudp Plumes 5; did diſplap, 
Fut nowemp Peide, is laid aſide, 
WMeil⸗a⸗ dap. &c. 1 
Ar igun'd withan undaunted mind 
Some Fears, but now at laſt J find, 
The Picker that fo often gors 
Mito the Well, ag Pꝛoverb ſhows, 
Comes bꝛoken home at last we ſap; 


fo2 now J (ee, mp Deſtinp, 
Well⸗a dap, &c. 


Then being bꝛought to Juſtice⸗ hall, 
Trp'd and condenurd befoze them all; 
Where manp noble To2ds did come, 
And Ladies fo: to hear mp Doom, 
Then Sentence paſs d, without delap, 

the Halter faſt, and Tybourn laſt, 
In one Dap, in one Dap. 
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